Wisdom and Destiny

idea the event gives birth to: our own
idea, if we are strong; that of others,
if we are weak. On your way to the
grave there may come a thousand external
events towards you, whereof not one, it
may be, shall find within you the force
that it needs to turn to moral event.
Then may you truthfully say, and then
only, "I have perhaps not lived." The
intimate happiness of our heroine, as of
every human being, was in exact pro-
portion to her morality and her sense
of the universe; and these indeed are
the clearings in the forest of accidents
whose area it is well we should know
when we seek to measure the happiness
a life has experienced. Who that had
gained the altitude of peace and compre-
hension whereon her soul reposed would
still be wrought to feeble, bitter, unre-
freshing tears by the cares and troubles

and deceptions  of ordinary life?    Who
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